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Jacob.   Oh, may a thousand ones like me and my Joseph be

a ransom for Hoseyn!    May a thousand Josephs be the dust of

his feet!    May the curse of 0-od rest on Yezid and his party,

*who cruelly murdered that Imam!    Come, 0 Gabriel! show me

the plain of Kerbela, for God's sake !

Gabriel. O Jacob, may Gabriel be a ransom for thee! May
I perish for thy name, thou manifest messenger of God! Come
and peep through my finger. Behold thence the land of Kerbela.

Jacob. Declare unto me, O messenger of the glorious Lord,
part of the sad transaction of Karbela, for thy speech has greatly
grieved me; it has rendered niy eyes like the river Jeyhun.

Gabriel. Alas! the tyranny of the cruel spheres! Who can
hear the sad things done in Kerbela ! Injustice and oppression,
hatred and enmity, shall attain to their perfection in that plain
of trial as regards the descendants of God's Prophet. One shall
hear no cry from that holy family but for bread and water.
Their sad voices shall reach the very throne of the Majesty on
high. Their tears shall saturate all that field of battle. The
children of that King of religion shall subsist on the tears alone
of their own eyes.

And so the scene ends. Throughout all the early
part of the play, before the actual journey of Hoseyn
begins, the one object is to foreshadow the great
sacrifice by examples of lesser sufferings. Everyone
knows already, or is told by Mohammad or by Hoseyn,
the approaching tragedy of Kerbela; and the pains of
all are alleviated by the contemplation of the greater
sufferings of the days to come. Everything leads up
to the crowning act of Hoseyn's life. The child
of Ibrahim, the warrior ' Aly, the Imam Hasan, all are
anxious to sacrifice their lives for the sins of the
people of Islam; but it is only to point out the way
to Hoseyn's greater surrender of his life for the
souls of sinners, by which he alone obtained the high
power of intercession with God in the Last Day.